UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE

took their seats in the gallery as heretofore (which
was now given up to the school-children who were
not singers, and a pupil-teacher), but were scattered
about with their wives in different parts of the
church. Having nothing to do with conducting the
service for almost the first time in their lives they
all felt awkward, out of place, abashed, and incon-
venienced by their hands. The tranter had proposed
that they should stay away to-day and go nutting,
but grandfather William would not hear of such a
thing for a moment ' No,' he replied reproachfully,
and quoted a verse : *" Though this has come upon
us let not our hearts be turned back, or our steps go
out of the way." '

So they stood and watched the curls of hair
trailing down the back of the successful rival, and
the waving of her feather as she swayed her head.
After a few timid notes and uncertain touches her
playing became markedly correct, and towards the
end full and free. But, whether from prejudice or
unbiassed judgment, the venerable body of musicians
could not help thinking that the simpler notes they
had been wont to bring forth were more in keeping
with the simplicity of their old church than the
crowded chords and interludes it was her pleasure to
produce.
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